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Qp"".Mn-"- - AMUSEMENTSPATENTSTO PORT JEFFERSONDUTCH PEOPLE CELEBRATE
BIRTHDAY OF THE QUEEN.

The Honor Bio Snows
A. M. WOOSTER, Attomcy-at-La- w,

Late Examiner U. S. Patent Office
1115 MAIN ST., SECURITY BLDG.

BRIDGEPORT, COINJN.
Send Postal for Booklet on Patents

A
FEW

D AYS
MORE

OF

1MJLMTS
AJkE

Women's , high grade low
shoes and children's

dressy footwear

. ..One Dollar
- ir and

Two. Forty-Nin- e

New Fall Designs in worn-- V

en's lace 'and button boots

1026 MAIN ST.

1912 FALL AND WINTER FASHION
PLATES, including the importations,

"Revue Parisienne" and "Parts
Blouses, Robes," 1913, now on sale.

Post Office News Store
11 ARCADE

Newtown Inn
New management. Always cooL fine

walks " and drives, good fishing in
Taunton Lake. Engage now for sea-

son. Auto parties a specialty. For
rates, etc., apply.

W. F. HALE, Prop. Pll tt

HOTEL

mum
25th St., near Broadway

NEW YORK CITY
Twelve story Hotel; all con-

veniences. Strictly up-to-da- te,

handsomely furnCshed; five min-
utes to the ! new Pennsylvania
Station; convenient to Subways,
Elevated, all ' surface lines ana
points of interest.

A' few ''minUtes walk, to lead-- .
Ing shops and theatres.

' European Plan,
, $1.50 Per Day

N. American Plan; ; ;

w':- 2MSer Bay " 7
Vrile for Booklet and Map;?f:'

V. .. ..New York y "yt iH

CLAM B A "EE. 8
Large or Small, Supplied- - -

AT LOW PRICES
W D. COOK & SON-6- 23

Water Street
PHONE 8890

NOTICE '

Architects plans for a four room
cViXnl hnndinsr for the TTuntlnar- -

ton Road District, in the Town o
Stratford, will be received oy tne
joint Board of Education and Select-
men pf said Town till September 15,
1912. Said plans to call for a build-
ing not to exceed in Cost $15,000. The
Joint Board reserves the right to re-

ject any or all plans. ,

C.-
-

H. WELLES,
L27 d Chairman.

--- TAX LIST
1912.

The Assessors of the City of Bridge-.- .
.;n at thf Assessors' Of- -pori Will TiT,

fice, City Hall, on the third day of
SEPTEMBHiK, ana cacu ween, uaj
thereafter, to and including the first

of OCTOBER, 1912, for the
purpose of receiving the sworn lists
of all persons liable to pay taxes on
personal property, (namely, horses,
wagons, automobiles, stock in stores,

and real estate in the City of
Bridgeport, making a description of
all real estate, each parcel separately
described, (including street number).
And if he or she shall neglect or re-

fuse to do so, the Assessors shall fill
out a list for him or her and add
thereto ten per centum of its valua- -

tlCThe attention of non-reside- nt prop-
erty owners is called to the change in
the law relating to the filing of their
lists as failure on their part to list
their property during September de-

prives them of the right of appeal to
the Board of Relief.

Special attention is called to sec-

tion 2303 of the Statutes which states
parcel of property must oe

K?arltely and accurately bounded
and described. -

Post office of each owner must, be

Office house, 9 A. M., to 4 P. ,M
Saturdays, 9 Ato, 12 M. ,

LAWRENCE J. GILU
JLLIUS W. KNOWLTON,
THOMAS O'BRIEN,

Board of Assessors.
L 24 tf ,

Mullins' Typewriter Exchange
Cor. Main and State Sta. XeL

All makes for sale, rent, or exchange
' Supplies and Repairing

ADVERTISE Df THE "FARMER

of the

Copyright, 1911, ba the Bobbs-Merri- ll

Co.

dered listfessly from ; one thing "toTgn-othe- r,

and after a few. minutes gave
her the instrument again.

Without speaking, she rose from her
chair and hung the violin upon the
wall.

"You must practice a great deal,"
she said quietly.

At her movement, he, too, rose from
his seat, and when she turned to him
again he had his cap in his hand. A
flash of surprise shot into her eyes.

"Are you going so soon, Jan?"
"I am tired,", he: said in excuse. "It

has been two days since I have slept,
Melisse. Goodnight.!'.

He smiled at her from the door, but
the "Good night" which fell from her
lips was lifeless and unmeaning. Jan
shivered when he went out. Under the
cold stars he clinched his hands, know
ing that he had come from the cabin- -

none too soon.
It was late' when Cummins returned

home. Melisse was still up. He look-
ed at her sharply over his shoulder as
he hung up his coat and hat.

"Has anything come between you
and Jan?" he asked suddenly. "Why
have you been crying?" J

"Sometimes the tears come when . I
am playing the violin, father. I know
of nothing that has come between Jan i

and, me,, only I I don't understand"
She stopped, struggling hard t6 keep

back the sobs that were' trembling"
her throat.

"Neither do I understand," exclaim-
ed the factor, going to the stove to
light his pipe. "He gave me his res-
ignation's a paid servant of the com-
pany tonight!"

"He is not going to leave the post?"
"He is leaving the service," reiterat-

ed her father. ';That means he. can
not long live at Lac Bain. He says
he Is going into the woods, perhaps
into JeaVs country of j;he Athabasca.
Has he told you more?"

"Nothing," said Melisse.
The next day it was Croisset who

went along 'the edge of the Barrens

"Goodby, Jan I "

for meat. Gravois found Jan filling a
new shoulder pack with supplies. It
was their first encounter since he had
learned that Jan had given up the
service.

"I say, M.' Jan Thoreau!" he fairly
hissed.

Jan looked up, smiling, to see the
little Frenchman fairly quivering with
rage.

"Good morning, - M. Jean de Gra-
vois!" he laughed back. "You see I
am going out among the foxes. I am
tired of the post. I can make, better
wage for my time in the swamps to
the west."

Jean's thin lips were almost snarling.
"Blessed saints, and it was I who'.'
He spun upon his heels without an-

other word and went straight to Me-

lisse. -

"Jan Thoreau is going to leave the
post," he announced fiercely, throwing
out his chest and glaring at her ac-

cusingly.
"So father has told me," said Me-

lisse. '

Her cheeks were colorless and there
were purplish lines -- under her eyes,
hut she 6poke with exceeding calm- -

" In the little land of windmills and
wooden shoes-toda- y is a national, holi-
day, for it is the thirty-seco- nd birth-
day of Her Most Gracious Majesty
Wilhelmina, Queen of the Netherlands
and Princess of Orange-Nassa- u. In
The Hague, that fortress of . peace,
and in Amsterdam, 'Rotterdam .and
all the other "dams" of that profane
country, the day will be given oer
to merrymaking' and festivities, ani
for the moment the subjects of the
little . Queen will forget the grim
spectre of Germany that threatens to
gobble 'em up if they don't look out.
Will;elmina and her little daughter,
the Princess Juliana, now "free years
old,' are the last descendants of a
race of royal heroes: and heroines, the
main, branch of the sturdy trunk of
Orange.

Queen Wilhelmina was born Aug.
31, 1880, the daughter of the late
King William. III. and Emma, daugh-
ter of . Prince George Victor of Wal- -
deck-Pyrmo- nt. - She married --Prfne
Henry of Mecklenburgchwerin in
1901. Eight years passed without the
arrival of the stork at the Dutch
royal palace, and the pedple'.were al-
most in despair of an heir to defend
the tottering throne against; the en-
vious " German Empire, when little
Juliana was born in 1909. While
there was much disappointment be-
cause the bird did not bring a boy,
the Dutch people have become recon-
ciled and the baby Princess haa be-
come a popular favorite. ;

: Wilhelmina's father, the late
King William, died when she was ten
and her mother,- - the late Quen
Regent Emma, ruled until Wilhel-
mina attained her eighteenth, birth-
day. The , inaugural ceremonies
were held - in the Nieuwe Kerke, in
The Hague, and with the exception of
newspapermen.none but native Dutch-
men were admitted. It is said that
Lord Roseberg disguised himself as a
bricklayer in order to get into the
church, and numerous othei-- foreign-"er- s

adopted similar methods in order
to see the coronation of the fair young
Queen. .

In the early days of her rule the
Queen had a somewhat exaggerated
idea of her own importance. A few
days after the coronation, it is re-
lated, and while, attending one of the
municipal festivities held in her hon-
or, she happened to drop her boxjuet.
The Queen-- looked fixedly and mean-
ingly at her mother, and the Queen
Regent, flushing slightly, stooped and
picked up the flowers. Wilhelmina
was Queen, and it was evident that
she did not intend" to permit even her
mother to forget it.
- Queen Wilhelmina usually spends
the Summer months-a- t the palace of
Lee, a hideous struoture built in the
worst style of a century ago, but sur
rounded ! by1 a 'magnificent park that
has few equals for beauty in Europe.
It has 'been reported that the Queen
and her husband are-give- n to differ
ences of opinion' of a most decided
nature, but these rumors of quarrel
ing in the royal palace have been of
flcially denied. ' .

The Dutch ruler Is very much an
Oiit-of-dbo- rs. woman," ' and spends as
much as possible of her time in the
open. On these excursions she never
wears hat or gloves, and "only when
it is very hot protects her . face against
the rays of the, sun with' a parasol.

. It Is a coincidence that ' the birth
day of the Queen of Holland is the
same as that of the new Mikado of
Japan, who-wa- s born on the last day
of August, 1879, and is thus 'just a
year older; than the fair ruler of the
Dutch.

.SOME SIGXS OF FALL.
i Ccol Weather Makes the Farmer
i Folks Apprehensive.
i '

j ' A bus the straw hat and likewise
I a ive ,the., lightweight overcoat. In
I cake the latter, through; financial' rea
sons, is out of your reach get any
sort of an overcoat, "because the
weather will demand it. . Nobody
knows just why the weather has
changed from 9 0 early in the week
to 50 or possibly less. A disquieting
featUTe of the situation is that-- the
weather is apparently getting, the cold
wave habit, and, if It holds over into
September, the killing frost that far-
mers dread will come early and cause
great damage. . ..

Girl Wanted? Read tfca
Farmer Want Ads.

- HHMMI IMBMMMV III! II ...I

2 PIECES OF. FINE MUSIC WITH-OU- T

COST order to introduce hm
DIXIE HOME MAGAZINE,

ana cf the largest, beat illustrated and moat enter-tainhi- ar

magazines, telling: you all about home life
tn ' IHXIELAftD, we will send to new subscribers
bsotately free two pieces of sheet music that
ell for fifty cents per copy. This music is printed

Bn heaTy full size music paper, with illuminated
over pases in beautiful colors.
Make your selection from the following Hat:

"WaiArinc Thsagab" "Go Go Dmmet"
" Bridal Dajs" "5k.wr f Res"" Due d Ifcc BattariScs " "La Ckiasha" (Taat Puce)

Select any two pieces of music, tend fifty cents
for subscription one year and your order will have
prompt attention or one dollar for three years
subscription and five pieces of music. . This offer
will only last for a short time. Write at once.

DIXIE HOME MAGAZINE
Dtpt. H, BIRMINGHAM. ALA.

DOCTORS

GAVE HER U:

Mfs. Stuart Finally Saved By
. Lydia E.' Pinkham's Vege-

table Compound --Her
Story Interesting.

Elmo, Mo. "I think your Vegetable
Compound is wonderful for it has helped

me. i naa tour doc-
tors and they said I
had female troubles
and a tumor and
nothing but an oper-
ation would help me.
I could not sit still
long enough to eat,
and could sleep
hardly any I was in
so much misery with
pains in my side and
back.

"A year ago last spring .my doctor
gave me up, and he was surprised to see
me this spring and to see my condition.
I give Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound the praise wherever I go for
I know I would not be here today or have
our fine baby boy if I had not taken it."
-- Mrs. Sarah J. Stuart, R.F.D. No. 2,
Box 16, Elmo, Mo.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound made from roots
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam-
mation, ulceration, tumors, irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, bearing-dow- n

feeling, flatulency, indigestion, dizziness,
or nervous prostration. Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound is the stan-
dard remedy for female ills.

If you want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (conf-
idential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter Trill
rje opened, read" and'ansiirered "by a
woman and held in strict confidence.

FOR ANNUAL OUTING

The Bridgeport Business Men's as
sociation will hold its annual outing
Wednesday afternoon, at Port Jeffer
son and has planned a trip to that
beautiful Long Island town on the
steamer Park City, leaving Bridgeport
at 12:10 o'clock sharp. The retuwi
trip will-b- e made at 4:30 o'clock,
arriving in Bridgeport at 6 o'clock.

The Wheeler & Wilson Dana win
accompany them. The entertainment
Committee has promlsea some sur-
prises during the trip and while par-
taking of Barker's celebrated ' barrel
ciani1 bake which will be served im-
mediate upon arrival at Port Jeffer-
son.

The total cost .of this outing and
sea food dinner to each member or
friend is $2.00 and tickets will be on
sale at. the .Qftice .fiJ.tftts, secretary 'ana
the-- stores of Rr.T. Whiting, E. L.
Graves H. H.aycksonv.tJaTl Keck,
Davis & Hawley Co., Bridgeport Trust
Co., M. W. Man waring, ' W, T. Whit- -
comb, Lyford Bros., J. u. nartigan.

In order that the proper amount
of food be prepared and good service
rendered to each individual, the num-
ber to attend must be known in ad-
vance, and it has therefore been
agreed bythe committee that the sale
of tickets will positively close Sep-
tember 9, 1912. It is up to you not
to miss this opportunity to enjoy
yourself. Buy your. ticket at once or
send check to our secretary and he
will send ticket by return mail.

Many ort--Jefferson people come"
often to Bridgeport and , they are
much interested in this proposed visit
of the Business Men. Let us enjoy
their hospitality to our mutual ad-
vantage.

These are the various committees
for the outing:

General committee, Hon. Edward T.
Buckingham, chairman; George R.
Burnes. secretary; George E.' Craw-
ford, E. H. Havens, E. L. Graves, D.
F. Wheeler, R. T. Whiting, Carl Reck,
Philip L. Holzer.James Feeley, Joseph
D. Hartigan.

VAST CONGRESS OF VETERANS.

. Berlin,--' Aug. 31. Veterans of Ihe
Austrian war of 186.6 and. the French
war of 1880 began pouring Into Ber
lin from all over Germany, today, for
tomorrow s review, by. the Kaiser.
More than 100,000 will be here. '

CENTENNIAL OF BIRTH OF
V WIIiMAM TAPPAN THOMPSON

It is' to be feared that the present
generation will be unable to ' extract
eyena giggle from a mention of the
name" of W-illia- Tappari Thompson,
and it is likely that except for this
story the centennial of his birth,
which falls to-da- y, would pass unno
ticed. TTet, half . a century ago Mr
Thompson was one: of the greatest
and most popular of American humor
ists, and his name ranked high among
those of professional funny-me- n. Tn
addition to his humorous work, he
was an able journalist. Before the
civil war he was the editor of the
Western Continent, a Baltimore illus
trated; weekly. , Shortly, before the
beginning of the strife between North
and Soufh he settled "in Savannah,
where he was one of the founders of
the. Savannah Morning News, now one
of the leading newspapers of thj
South. For over thirty years, until
his death in 1882, he continued' to be
the editor and general manager of
that paper.

Wjlliam Tappan Thompson was
norn m uavenna, ,u., ,on, Aug. 3i,
1812. His father was a native Vir
ginian and his mother an Irishwo
m&B Young Thompson began hi?.newspaper career at the age of twelve
as a. printer's apprentice in the office
of the ,r Philadelphia ..Chronicle.
After a brief experience as priyati
secretary to. a Florida official, he re
turned to the case, working in the
office ofHhe Augusta, Ga., Sentinei.
After two years service in the Sem
inole ,war, he started the Augusta,
Ga., Mirror, but it was soon broken.
Then he , went to the Madison Mis
cellany, for which he wrote the first
of the funny yarns that eventually
brought him international fame. He
was thirty when he .began writing
"Major Joseph Jones of Pineville," a
series of humorous letters, later. pub
lished in book form as "Major Jones'
Courtship." Thousands of .elderly
readers will recall the delight afford
ed them by, that work, which was one
of the six best sellers of its day.
Printing .presses were kept running
day and night to supply the demand
for the book, which came from every
city and village of the United States
and Canada, and a London edition
also had . an enormous run. . Writ
ten in a rollicking vein, the experien
ces of Major Jones, were hilarious
and mirth-inspirin- g without being
gross or vulgar. Mr. Thompson
sold the copyright of "Major Jones'
Courtship"' for $250 to a Philadelphia
publishing house, which reaped a
golden harvest from the deal. Later
the author wrote "Major Jones'
Sketches of Travel" and "The Chron-
icles of Pineville," which were fairly
successful. He produced a farce
entitled "The Live Indian," and a
dramatization of "The Vicar of Wake
field." - . .,

After going to Baltimore in 185S
Mr. Thompson wrote little of a hu
morous nature, and devoted his time
to serious journalism. During the
civil war Mr. Thompson was an aid
to Gov. Brown of Georgia, and a
staunch ;defender of " the Confederate
cause. For over thirty years he was
one of the leading and most influen
tial of Savannah's citizens, but never
held political office, except that he
was a member of the Georgia Con
stitutional cmyention in 1877.. "

In the church calendar, to-da- y is
set aside iri honor of St.. Isabel, who
died in 1270, and of St. Adian, who
was bishop of Lindisfarne in the sev-
enth ' '1century.

f

A LABOR 1AY SERMON.
Afr"-i- e f,s4Metledist--?ttirch to-

morrow eveniftgifi pastor, George M.
Brown,, will preach"on'ine subject, "A
Workingman's Wages", a topic which
is appropriate to Labor Day. One
of the questions to be discussed is:
How can a .man live oh the average
wage at the "present cost of the neces-
sities of life? The quartet has re-fum- ed

from vacation and will furnish
the music --during the day.. Eugene
L. Hebbard, bass, has been secured in
the place of Clarence Mills, resigned. '

. GIRL JOCKEYS' NEXT.

London, Aug. SI A Budapest dis-
patch says that a daughter of Jockey
Bulford has applied for' a. license from
the Jockey Club.
. Fraulein Bulford has been fully
trained as a. jockey, and intends to be-
gin her career soon on the turf,

This will have been the first occa-
sion, the newspapers say, on which a
woman has ridden as a professional
jockey. -

STE'PHENSON WILL LIVE.

Senator's Condition Not So Serious
As At First Reported.

Milwaukee. Aug. 31 A dispatch from
Marinefcte, Wis., received In this-ci- ty

yesterday, says that the. condition of
United States Senator Isaac Stephen-
son, who was taken ill Thursday while
on a fishing 'trip near Escanaba, is
not so serious as at first supposed.

Relatives of the Senator received
word yesterday afternoon that the
Senator had suffered an attack of in-
digestion. His companions thought
it best to send for a physician. The
Senator recovered in a short time and
will continue on his fishing trip.

LYRIC
ISHAM '& HEAPHT.

Lessees and Managers

ELEANOR
' tlEEMWD

STOCK CO.
Management Karkuno ft &

Schrock
TONIGHT

Z .Al 2lr jf.
PRICES: 20c, 30c, 5j0c

WEEK . '
Special Labor Day "Matinee ;.

--Li Theatre

TONIGHT AT 8:15
"THE BIG

At

WITH GUS FAY AND A
COMPANY OP 50 -

30 Prize Winning Gaiety Girls --SO
PRICES:

1,000 Good Seats for Ladies, toe, at
Matinees

Evenings tOc, 20c, SOc, 50c, few '76c
Seats Now on Sale : -

LABOR DAY, Matinee and Evening
, Henry B. Harris Presents ......

"THE TRAVELING SALESMAN"
by James Forbes
Evening 23, 50, 75c and 1

Grand Labor Day Picnic
The Schwaebicsher Maenner Chor

will hold a
" Picnic at Their Grove, and Hall

37 French Street
LABOR . DAY, MONDAY, STEPTV . 9

Dancing, Athletie Sports, etc , :

ADMISSION, FREE V

ISLAND V

THE PEOPLE'S PLAYGROUND.

COOLEST SPOT IN NEW
ENGLAND

THE PEOPLE'S PLAYGROUND
REACHED BY BOAT OR TROLLEY

Especial inducements to Cluosv So
cieties, etc., planning field days and
picnics. Address all "inquiries to
William L. Gallagher, General Man-
ager.- Main Offces, Sea Breeze Island.

NOTICE! Until further notice, free
dancing will be the rule at the beau-
tiful Sea Breeze Ball Room every
afternoon except Saturdays and Holi-
days; Knablin's Novelty Orchestra.

Dancing, Bathing,' Roller Skating,
Mooonlight Bathing, Roller Coasting,
Band Concerts, Cabaret ? Entertain-
ments, Merry-Go-Roun- d, Ferris
Wheel, Tunnels of Love, Dozen of

" 'Attractions

State Fleid Day and Parade
ODKEB OF OWLS

of Connecticut
Sea Breeze Island "

SATURDAY, AUGUST 31
SPECIAL ATHLETIC EVENTS

L27 u

S AVI N ROCK
West Haven, Conn. .

Second Annual Mardi Gras
and Carnival V :

SEPTEMBER 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8
Thrilling Outdoor Free Attractiona,
Gorgeous Fireworks, Continuous
Band Concerts, Crowning of Klng
and Queen, Automobile Parades

PANDEMONIUM NIGHT
SATURDAY

BASEBALL
Newfield Parti

August 31st ......... ...Wafcerbury

OPENS LABOR DAY!
The Big C- r: .' ' -

Connecticut Fair
and

GRAHD CIRCUIT
RAGES

CHARTER OAK PABjSHartford '

SEPTEMBER 2, 3, 46. 6
DAY AND NIGHT

$50,000 IN PURSES AND
; PREMIUMS .

Mammoth Agricultural Exhibits,;
Three . Great Races Each Day, j
WTonderful Midway Shows,Roman f
Hippodrome Races, Free Shows,!
Fireworks. Music, ' Gov's Foot
Guard Band. '.

--Admission Dav. 50c: Night, J55e
COL. , THEODORE ROOSEVELT i

Will Make an Address on Labor
Day at Fair. "

POINTS OF INTEREST.

Pall in Line!
And you'll get the benefit of modern

business methods. Remember that
careful toilets cannot be ixfade with
quack preparations. Our toilet articles
are the finest made and of every de-
scription and always at moat reason-
able, prices. Our new assortment of
dainty captaivating perfumes is the
best that we have ever had. The- - very
fact that we are headquarters for rub-
ber specialties, fountain and trfiffc
syringes and all their parts, he
ter bottles, face baga, ic baM..proves the- - superiority of our " eiltlre
line and our business methods. There's
no jobber's price and quality here, no
extra middle profit. We are direct
factory buyers. Ladies always In at-
tendance. Private fitting room for
trusses, abdominal belts, elastic stock-
ings, etc. Prescriptions filled toy ex-

perts with pure, fresh. . drugrs. The
Woman's Drug Store, 870 Main St. Tel.
1990-- .

flaws8

, (Continued.) y,

"Yes, the 'heart of Jan Thoreau is I

rroken! he cried. "But it has been
broken by nothing that lives on the
kelson House trail. It is broken be- -

'"IT Melisse drew back from him
.with a breathless cry. "1 I have bro-
ken" ' V

I did not say that," interrupted
Jean. "I say that it is broken because
cf you. If only I might tell youf

"Do do, Jean! Please tell mer She
put her hands on his shoulders. Her
eyes implored him. "Tell me what I
hare done what can I do, Jean?"

"I can say that much to you, and no
more," he said quietly. "Only know

'this, my dear that there is a great grief
; eating at the soul of Jan Thoreau, and
ithit because of this grief he is changed.
! I know, what that grief is, but I am
j pledged never to reveal it. It is for you
to find ont, and to do this, above all

Ise let him know that you love him.
ICot as a sister any longer, Melisse, but

icjs a woman!" v

i Gravois did not stay to see the effect
jtof his last wordsl CuSamins and Jan
! eame In together at supper, time. The
factor was in high humor. An maian
from the Porcupine had brought in two
tender foxes that morning, and he was
mmenselv pleased at Jan's return, a

combination of incidents which- - put
fcla in the best of moods, ,

Melisse sat opposite Jan at the table.
fShe had twisted a sprig of red bak-- f

seeshlnto her glossy braid, and a clus-- !

tar it ft nestled at her throat, but Jan
laveno sign that he had noticed this

Utile" favor; which wa? meant "entirely
r for him.
j Has MacVeigh put in his new trap
Vfine?" Cummins inquired after asking
' Jan many questions about his trip.

tl don't know," repHed Jan. "I didnt
to to MacVeigh's."

Purposely he held his eyes from Me--

5 Has. She understood his effort, and a
cpiidc flush gathered in her cheeks.

It was MacVeigh who brought, in
rrd of you."
"I met him in the Cree lake country,

but he said nothing of his trap lines."
He rose from the table with Cum- -

rains and started to follow him from
the cabin. Melisse came between. For
a moment her hand rested upon his
arm. - n

"You are going to stay with me,
Jan, she smiled. "I want your help
with the dishes, and then we're going
to play on the violin." f

She pulled him into a chair as Cum-

mins left and tied an apron about his
shoulders. ' -

"Close your eyes .and don't move,"
she commanded, laughing into his sur-
prised face as she ran Into her room.

A moment later she returned with
one hand held behind her back. There
came the snip of scissors and a little
nervous laugh close to his head.

"It's terribly long, Jan!" Her soft
hand brushed his bearded cheek.
"Fgh!" she shuddered. "You must
take that off your face. If you don't"

"Why?" he asked through lack of
anything else to say.

She lowered her head until her cheek
pressed against his own. .

"Because It feels like bristles," she
"whispered. . ,

She reddened fiercely when he re-

mained silent, and the scissors snipped
more rapidly between her fingers."

"Pm - going . to prospect the big
twain p along the edge of the Barrens

.this summer," he explained soon,
laughing to relieve . the tension. "A
beard will protect" me from the black
files." .

"You can grow another," , i

She took the apron from about hi!
shoulders and held it so that be could
eee the result of her work. He looked
op, smiling.' "

t
"Thank you, Melisse." ,

She went to the cupboard behind the
ttove and brought out her father's
fhaving mng and razor.

"I Insist that you shall use them,"
Che said, stirring the soap Into a lath-
er and noting the indecision In his
face. "I am afraid of you."

"Afraid of me?" ,

He stood, for a moment in front of
the little mirror, turning his-fac- e from
aide i6 side. Melisse handed him ther 'rtref'vid cjip. ;. .

?You don't seem like-- the .Jan that I
used to know once upon a time. ; There
has been a great change In you since
tince" ...

Ehe hesitated.
"Since when, Melisse?""
"Since the day we came in from the

mountain and I put up , my hair."
With timid sweetness she added, "I
haven't had it up again, Jan."

She caught a glimpse of his lathered
face in the glass staring at her with
big, seeking eyes.. She had washed
the dishes before he finished shaving.
Then she took down the old violin
from the wall and began to play, her
low, sweet voice accompanying the in-

strument In a. Cree melody which Io-wa- ka

had taught her.
Surprised, he faced her. his eyes

glowing as there fell from her lips the
gentle love song of a heartbroken In-
dian maiden, filled with its infinite sad-
ness and despair. He stood silent un-
til she had finished, staring, down upon
her bowed head. "When she lifted her
eyes to him, he saw that her long lash-
es were wet and glistening In the lamp
flow.

She played again, her voice humming
with exquisite sweetness the wordless
music which he had taught her. At
last she gave him the violin.

"Now you must play for me.",
"I have forgotten a great deal, Me-Isse- ."

' '

She was astonished to see how clum-
sily his brown fingers traveled over the
strings. As 6he watched him her heart
thrilled uneasily. It was not the old
Jan who was playing for her now, but
a new Jan, whose eyes shonedull and

assi&niess, in whom there was no stir
f Its old spirit of the violin. He wan- -

Paims; Trail"

ness. V
"Well," exclaimed Jean, whirling

again, "you take it coolly !"
A little later Melisse saw Jan com-in- g

from the store. When he entered
the cabin his dark face betrayed the
strain under which he was laboring,
but his voice' was" unnaturally calmT"

"I have come to say. goodby, Me-Hsse- ,"

he said. "I am going to pros-

pect for a good trap line among the
Barrens."

"I hope you will have good luck,
Jajx: , . .

In her voica too, was a firmness al-

most metallic. '

"Will you wait a moment?" she
asked. .'.."

She . hurried into her room, and
scarcely had she gone before she re-

appeared againA this time with a flush
burning in, hercnekiif and her, eyes
shining brightly. Slie had unbraided
her hair, and it lay coiled upon the
crown of her head, glistening with
crimson sprigs of bakneesh. She came
to him a second time and once more
gave him her hand. -

"1 don't suppose you' care now," she
said coldly, and yet laughing in his
face. "I have not broken my promise.
It was silly, wasn't it?"

He felt as if his blood had been sud-
denly chilled to water, and he fought
to choke back the thick throbbing in
his throat. '

"You promised" He could not go
further.

"I promised that I would -- not do up
my hair again until you' had forgotten
to love me," she finished for him. "I
will do it up now." -

"I have not forgotten to' love you,
Melisse. I shall never cease to love my
little sister. But you are older now,
and it is time for you to do up your
hair."

He turned without looking at her
again, leaving, her standing with her
arms still half stretched out to hint,
and went from the cabin.

"Goodby, 'Jan !" - " r '
The words felT in a sobbing whisper

from her. but he had gone too far to
hear. .

CHAPTER XII.
Jan Returns.

LL that spring and summer. Jan
spent in the thick caribou

. swamps andjow ridge moun-
tain's along "the Barrens. -- It

was two? months before he appeared at
'the post again, and then he remained
only long enough to patch-himsel- f up
and secure fresh supplies.

Melisse had suffered quietly during
these two "months." a grief ' and lorieli-nes- s

filling her heart which none knew
but herself. Even from' Iowaka she
kept her unhappiness a secret, 'and
yet when the gloom had settled heavi-
est upon her sne was still buoyed up
by a persistent hope. . Until Jan's last
visit to Lac Bain this hope never quite
went out.

The first evening' after his arrival
from tfle swamps, to the west he came
to the cabin. 4His beard had grown
again. His hair was long and shaggy
and fell in shining dishevelment upon
his shoulders. The sensitive beauty of
his great eyes, once responsive to ev-

ery passing humor in Melisse, flashing
fun at her laughter, glowing softly in
their devotion, was gone.

This time Melisse knew that there
was left not even the last comforting
spark of hope, within her bosom. Jan

'had gone out of her life forever, leav-
ing to her as a haunting ghost of what
they two had once been to each other
the old violin on the cabin wall..

After he went away again the violin
became more and more to her what it
had once been to him. .She played it
as he had played it, sojbbing her loneli-
ness and her heart break through its
strings, in lone hours clasping it to her
breast and speaking to It as Jan had
talked to it in years gone py

Once during the autumn Jan. came in
for supplies and traps and his dogs and
sledge. He was planning topen4. Jhe
winter 200 miles to the 'West, , in, -- the
country of the Athabasca. He was at
Lac Bain for a week, and during this
time a mail runner came in from Fort

' 'Churchill.
The runner brought a new experience

into the life of Melisseher first letter.
It was from young Dixon twenty or
more closely written pages of it,, in
which he informed her that he was

! going to spend a part of the approach.
Ing winter at "Lac Bain.
, She was reading the last page when
Jan came Into the cabin! - Herr cheeks
were slightly flushed by this new ex-
citement, which was reflected in her
eyes as she looked at Jan.

: "A letter!'' she cried holding out her
two hands filled with the pages. "A
letter to me, Jan, all the way from
Fort Churchill';"
'"Who in the world"- - he began,

smiling at her, and. stopped. ;

"It's from Mr. Dixon," she" said, the
flush deepening in her cheeks. . "He's
going to spend part of "the winter
with us." ,

"

; "I'm glad of that, Melisse,' said Jan
quietly. "I like him and would like to
know him better." --

; ;

j He did not see her again until six
months" later, wheni he came in to the
caribou roast with his furs. 'Then he
learned that another letter had come
tp Melisse and that Dixon had gone' to
London Instead of coming to Lac Bain.

j The day after the carnival he went
back into the country of the Athabas-
ca. .Spring did not see him at Lai-Bai-

Early summer brought no new
of him. In the floods. Jean went by
the watei-wa-y to the- - Athabasca and
found Thorean's" "cabin - abandoned.
There had not been life in it for a
long time. The Indians .said that
since the "- - .'i:- -- 'I-'r- had not,

(To Be Continued.)
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